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A Farmhouse by the Coast
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1onked ot of school, but managed to Mourishin business, by some fuke
e  had made more than enough money. | bought an old farmhouse on the coast.
st orid or lossy in any way—no Muted Greek columns! There, I tend a small
Jock of sheep and grow fruit and vegetables. | love doing farm work. I make sure that
Ty sheep have enough fodder in thei fold in winter. | make sure that the
foliage of the fruit trees is optimal. 1 check the floodgate and allow extra water onto

ot uctuates, 1 enjoy the lox—too much of the same type of weathe can be
g, 1t . Sometimes,
cch vl fish.
I winter, the sheep sometimes lounder i deep snow and | have 0 carry them to
hebam. s casy o luser sheep. They become flustered whenever they experience
ayting tha’s new 10 them, | epair Mimsy fencing and finch when | inevitably it
mythumb with the hammer. | watch thefutter of young birds” wings as they fly for
{hefirst time in spring. Sometimes, 1 sit n a lowery meadow and look at some old
potos, which T Other times, 1 walk by i sandals
| has been 1 me, wrapped
{nfol, Sometimes, I lamber over the lnt rocks that e nca th shore. I the winter

s extremely cold, | might see an e floe.

Every two or three days, I cycle to the nearest village and do some shopping. |
Mot the law by not wearing a helmet. 1 lirt with the flighty barmaid at the village
pub, which often i . Flippancy butwe are
ofien lippant with each other—in a jovial sense of course. 1 will pretend that she is
fuisting beer on me, when i fact it is my favorite drink. Then I suggest we lip a coin
{asee who will pay for it In conversations with locals, m lack of fluency in the local
dilect sometimes lets me down. There’s no fimflam in the village. No fluorescent

advertisements. I Tove it!
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